THE ARMY DOES NOT SURRENDER

prisoners, carrying away my wife as a prisoner among
prostitutes and common criminals.)

When they were installed in the Panama Legation, I
went to the building of Radio-Valencia. This was
dangerous as it was unpleasant, but when one's feelings
have been schooled to avoid losses to the country and
sacrifices to the people, one has enough courage to face
dangers and not vacillate in subjecting one's dignity to a
noble cause. I was accompanied by Councillors Carrillo
and Val, also by the Leader of the Falange, Senor Santa
Maria and others. As I came out of the Presidency, I
noticed that the Assault Guards, who had been on guard
outside it, had left. People I met in the street gave the
Fascist salute. The Plaza de la Republica was a swarm of
people on foot or in lorries, running about like lunatics
with hysterical shouts and nationalist flags. It was a re-
pulsive spectacle, but a very significant one. The happi-
ness of the majority came from the fact that war was ended.
The Nationalist leaders had no control over their forces.

When I arrived at the doors of Radio Valencia the
Assault Guards who were on guard there presented arms
to the sound of the Royal March. It was not a time to
show any violent excitement, and as a reply to this sort of
ill-bred behaviour, I contented myself with sticking my
hands in my pockets.

In the room where the microphone had been set up
there were a good many people, most of them, it would
seem, Nationalists. The announcer told me that he should
introduce me as "Segismundo Casado", to which I replied
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